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“But suppose you don't win" sug-
gosted Dovothy anxlously,

Yornon  shruggod  Lis  sboulders.
*“Then our marelage In Indefinitely post.
poued," he sald, “but It eannot fall, be
added, "My laformation s positive”

“IUn an awful riek,'" whisporod the
EBirl, Vernon took Lier in his arms,

"Donr little giel,” he snld soothlugly,
It feon deal that takes place almost
overy duy, It In the ouly way (n which
I can quickly make enough mouey to
Buppart yon In good style, gud 1 oan
not take you from your futher's house
10 Joad u life of dreary economy "

“I'd rather do that thun eisk loslng
it all," she sold Deavely, “That wounld
be awful, dear,”

UNeyer fear,” ho awsured, *This will
win, It In Just a cane of selling some
thing for more than you expeet to iy
for it, while the other man expects yon
will have to pay more,”

“Buppose father should find It out!
she whispered, and a shade of uwe
cropt Into bor tones, Bhe was u Hils
afrald of this fathor, who wan one ot
the NDoanclal kings,

“He would probably hold up the war
ket npd cloan me oul,” be concluded.
“Therefore he must not know."

“Tell me all about It again” she
pleaded. “I am wo slow."

Patlently he went into the detalls
In. F, and V, stock wan steady i
He had reanon to know that there

would be a drop In a week. He would
purchase “calls,” the right to sell with
in ten days, shiares of the stock at 74,
The profit would come If the stock wan
solling lower than that, If things went
well, the stock should fall to 05, leay-
Ing him a profit of §8 on every sharo
that he sold.

Bome large operntors had comblined
to force down the stock, nnd he wan to
profit by his knowledge of that fact be
fore the brenk came, Two days befors
Morton Harvey had refused his con
sent to the marringe of his danghter to
Chester Vernon and had suggested that
bho should mnake some mark In the
world before he aspired to the hand of
the daughter of n man who owned en
tire rallroads, This tip had come an ap

"SOU AREM PRETTY CHIFFER FOR A MAN

WHO HAS DEEN CLEANED OoUT."

lnsplration, nnd he determined to stake
bis entire fortune In an effort to show
what he could do.

For two days he worked Industrious-
ly buylng “puts,” or permissions, to
#ell certaln blocks of stock at stipulat-
od prices, If the price did not fall be
low thit prige be would be reduced to
practically nothing. It it fell below he

could demand the difference between |

the price and the actual selling price In
cash,

Beyond n horried telephone call he
did not hear from Dorothy, for after
the exchange closed be was busy with
his agents sottling thelr figures.

It was not until the third day that
bhe placed his block and In Jubllant
tones Invited Dorothy to lunch with
him. “I've won,” he exulted; “there I8
nothing to do now but to sit stlll and
watch the stoek fall, I don't even
have to bother about depressing It

The other fellow kindly does that for |

me,"

But his trivmph was short lived, and
it was n haggard faced man who pre:
sented Limself at the restaurant. “It's
all up,” he sald In answer to Dorothy's
eager questloning, “I have just had
word that the pool has been aban-
doned.”

“But can't you take those things back
and get an exchange slip for them?y"
asked Dorothy, with a recollection of
shopping tours.

Vernon shook his head. *No such
luck," he gronned. “They've got pretty
nearly every cent I own, and they
won't glve It up.”

Dorothy smiled softly to herself, *T
don't think It Is ns bad ns that" she
sald deeldedly, T have an ldea”

“If your fdea will depress F, and V,
ten points,” he sald grimly, “I should
like to hawe it."

Dorothy dimpled and shook her head.
“You can't have It," she Inughed. “You
Just sit atlll and let the othior fellow do
the work."

Vernon remembered his words of the
morning and groaned. The other fel
lows had declded to do nothing with
the stock, It was to be left alope.

“Your Iathér won'Chélp out,” b sald
“I told you that the other

“1 don't

senn to laugh, Chester,” sho sald ten
dexly, “buit It In all too fupuy.”

“It won't seem wo nmusing Inter,” he
warned, bot ki the end be cnughi
something of her confidence, and the
dessert found him. far more cheerful
than Lind tho consdmme, 8o suggestive
of his own Impending fate,

If thero was a chance for a fAght
there would bave heen some comfort,
but gven the opportunity of n struggle
wan denled bim, He could only wall
for the unexpectod to happen—or Dor
othy'n plan to work. He could not he
Hove that the latter was of any avall,
What could she kuow nbout the mar
kot?

But for all that ¥, and V., went te
TT%. held there for an hour, then drop
ped to the quarter. It gave the trad
ern no concern. F.oand V. wis »
steady stock, but It could not nlways
stand at 78, It might oven go a trifie
lower, -

But when It went to 74% the nexi
morniug and elosed a half point lowe
the room traders begun to grow Inter
oated and speculnted os to where the
drop was coming from, When It was
found that the blocks of stocks were
coming from the largest holders o pan
le took them, and for the next three
days the markét steadily declined
When It weut to 63% Vervon closed out
and In his Jubllation telephoned Dor
othy to select the ring, He had clean
ol up an enormons profit.

Morton Harvey found them In the
Hbeary whenm he come home. He
trowned alightly as he saw Vernon,
then hin face lighted up.

“You seem pretty chipper for a man
who has been cleaned out” he wsald
grimly.

“Cleaned out?' laughed Vernon.
“Why, It's just the othier way around,
I wan on the right side of F, and V"

“I thought you sold long." he cried.
“Dorothy sald"—

He checked himself, but the murder
wits out.

] “1 never could understand those
things,” sighed Dorothy. “Were yon
listening when I telophoned Jesale?"

“Didn’t you know that the lbrary
door was open and that I was sitting
there?™ he demanded. Bbe looked
| bravely Into his face,
| "Yes," she sald quletly, *1 did know,
! I knew that you weroe there and that
 you weuld hurt Chester's deal If you
! mld:“
| *And fooled me Into potting the mar-

ket down to holp bim out? he laugh.

od

Dorothy hung ber hond. He crossed

the room nnd ralsed the dimpled chin,
| “Daugbter” be said teuderly, *I
goess I'd better confess that I am
beaten. 1 think I'm getting to be too
' old & man to play the game all alone.
| 1 think I shall form a partnershlp of
‘ Harvey & Vernon.”

“You and Chester?” she cried, spring-
Ing up and throwing her arms about
his neck,

“No,” he corrected, “myself and Mrs.
Chester Vernon, nee Harvey, Chester
| won't need me If he has you. You may
| form a matrimonlal partnership with
him. That would be satistactory.”

A Jewel of a Wile,

A certaln Russlon nobleman visiting
| Parls was noticed to be constantly
| plunged in deep sadness, He wore on

bis finger a very remarkable riog, large
| emough for a bracelet, and which ex.
| tended over hia hand like a buckler for
| the ring fAnger, It was of a greenish

color and was traversed by red veins,
| A lady, meeting him in public, ven.
tured to say:

“You wear a very handsome ring.”

“It Is not a ring,” he answered, “but
& sopulcher,
| “This Jewel,” he continued, “ls my

wife. I bad the misfortune to lose her
| some years since in Russia, She was
an Itallan and dreaded the bed which
awalted ber after this life. I earrled
her body to Germany, where I was ac
| quaiated with a celebrated chemist,
whom [ directed to make of the ya
#olld substance which [ ecould  chrry
akout with me, Right days after he
sent for me nnd showed me the empty
coffin amld n horrid collection of in.
struments and alembles, The Jewel
was lying upon the table. He had
throungh means of some corrosive sub-
stance reduced and compressed that
| which was my wife into this Jewel,
! which shall never moré leave me.”

The Flahing Fleein,

In many localities off the Beotch
consts und the cousts of Norway the
| fishing grounds lie at some distance
from the shore and the start must be
made with the ebb tide, somotimes In
the middie of the night. All the boats
of o single locality generally start to-
gether, and to one unaccustomed to the
slght the spectacle of 200 to 800 fishing
boats putting off from a harbor like
Yarmouth s a sight never to be for-
gotten,—London Graphle.

Bonus,

“Bonus" ought to be “bonum,” since
it 1s evidently Intendod to menn *“a
good thing” and therefore should be
peuter, not mascullne, The word s
formd as early as 1773, but no one
knows who wns the lgnorant or will-
ful aloner agalust Latin that Intro
duced it though conjecture nssigns It
to the London Stock Exelange.

Made Him Tired,

Affectionate Wife—George, desr, sit
down and rest In your elegant new
chale. Worrled Husband—How can 1
rest In that chale, Bmily, when 1 know
that the wan s llkely to come In at
any moment to collect an Installment
on It?—Chlcago Tribune.

Mr. Botvser
Mg_a_gt Well

Showed Poor Judgment, However,
In Buying His Wife's
New Tea Gown.

—

TRIED TO SURPRISE HER

Neighbor Enlightens Him on the Folly
of Trying to Take Advan-
tage of Bargains,

W ay

(Copyright, 1504, by Eugens Parcalia.)

When Mr. Bowser cime bome the
other evening with a package under his
arm he entered the bouse and crept up-
stalrs and dowu agpin so softly that
Mrs, Bowser did not bear him. He did
abother thing unusual with bim. He
did not glve away the fact that he had
a Nttle plot on hand untl dinner bhad
been disposed of and he had skimmed
over the contents of the evening paper,
Then be carclessly observed:

“I suppose you were down to that
sale of ten gowna loday ™

“l haven't heard anything about a
sale,” whe replled.

"“There wis & big one advertised yes.
terday, and I don't see how you missed
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"YOU'LL LOOK LIKE A PRINCESS IN THIN
oown "

It. Gowns that bad been selling at §25
were advertised to go at $12."

“1 eouldn't have gone If 1 had seen
the advertisement,” ahe sighed, “as I
had no money to buy with.”

“But you need a new tea gown, don't
you?"

“Indeed 1 do. If you can spape the
woney I'll go down tomorrow and see
what | can do.”

Mr., Bowser slapped hls leg and
chuckled.

“Do you mean that you will give me
the money 7"

He ohuckled and slapped some more
and then walked upstairs and brought
down the mysterlous package and sald:

“Mrs. Bowser, I don't clalm to be a
model husband, but [ think I do de
serve credit for certaln things, When-
ever 1 enn give you an agreeable sur
prise it delights me. You needed a new
tea gown, 1 saw that you did a month
ago, but 1 was lying low for a sale, 1
kept the paper away from you last
night so that you couldn't see the ad-
vertisement."

Bought Her a Presesat.

“And wbat—what kave you done?”
she asked, with her heart In her mouth,

“Nothiug to be hanged for. I slmply
left the office two hours earlier than
usual and attended the sale”

“And you bought me a tea gown?'

“I bought you & tea gown, Madam
Bowser--the finest one In the lot. Yon
have an old bulldozeér for a husband,
but now und then he gets his good
streaks on. My dear woman, I take
pleasure In presenting to you my pur
chnse. Bome men might have done
better, but 1 did the best I could.”

Mrs. Bowser had grown pale.  With-
out a word as to her bust measure or
preference for atyle or color Mr, Bow-
ser had gone and bought her a tea
gown, and the chances were not one In
five hundred that he had hit the right
thing. It was inevitable that she would
be disappolnted, but she must do her
best to conesal It and not humiliate
him, He saw her perturbation and sald:

“The little surprise rather knocks
you out, eh? Didn't suspect that I had
had my eye on that old tea gown for
the last two months and meant to re-
place It as soon as 1 cduld? Open the
paper and see how you llke it."

Mrs. Bowser pulied herself together
and made up her mind to pralse that
gown If It brought on fatal palpitation
of the heart. SBhe forced a smile, broke
the string and almost at a glance she
discovered:

That the color was lavender—a color
she conld not have been found dead In.

The bust size was forty-two Instead
of thirty-four,

It was cut lower In the neck than
she ever wore one,

The, style was more for a girl of
twenty than for a woman of forty.

The selling price marked on the card
was $2 higher than she had seen the
same thing a week before,

Was a Great Sarprise

“Well, why don't you get up and
dance and ghout and swing your hat?"
asked Mr. Bowser, as he held the gown
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up 1o I vinw, )
“It=it In rory mice, and | thank you

many, mapy times for buylug 11" she

replied. “It In indeed o great surprise.”

“I thought it wéuld' be. They tried
to work n dossn other styles off on me,
but I was after the best dud would
take mo other, By George, but you'll
look ke a prineess In this gown!"

Mrs, Bowser wmlled, but It wus a
ghastly smile. Bbe wanted to “swiog
her bat” but It wouldn't swing. Mr.
Bowser finally ‘caught on to the faet
that she wasa't euthuslastic and be
quoried:

“Is there anything wrong about It7”

“No-o,'" she replled, ns sbe held it
up ngilnst her,

“But If there I8 Just say so. 1 may
bhave made & mistake, you know. If
you were to make any criticlsm at all,
what would it be?"

“Phere Is nothing to criticise, you
good man, you,” she spswored, know-
Ing that she could take it down in the
fadrning and exchange It, and that the
chnnces were be would never discover
the fact. It Ia perfectly .l right, and
you.are one of flhe best hushands [n the

THREE FAGTS

For Sick Women
To Consider

Fmer ~Thet almost every operation
in our hospitals upon women
becomes mecessary t h peglect of
such symptoms as irregular
and painful periods, lacements

8rzoo¥D.~The medicine that holds
the record for the la number of
absolute cures of fe ills is Lydia

E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.
It regulates, strengthens and cures
of the femalo organism as
nothing else can,

For thirty years it has been helping
women Lo be strong, backache,

E

Tamp.—The great volume of unso-
licited and grateful testimonials on file

g;ntvolitllhm"ol: in treat-
has the vmhowladnmtrﬁlhdp
your case. m woman, rich or
Bimatge ot this pusavn G0 &
van
generons

wotld"”™ " - . .

"“That pays me for all my trouble”
he snld, ns a tear gathered In his left
eye. “There are wives and wives,
There are wives who appréclute and
wives who don't. You belong to the
former elass, and I thank heaven for
"

Met Mra, lireen,

Ten minutes later Mr, Bowser had an
arrund at the drug store. On his way
over e met Mrs, Green, When she
had asked after Mre. Bowser she sald:

“] thought I saw you In one of the
stores this afternoon, but I was probn.
bly mistaken."

“1 wis In one of the stores all right
enovgh, and you can't guesa what for?”

“Gloves for your wife?"

“No. I was down to the tea gown
anle"”

“Oh, she gave you a hiot that she
wanted o new tea gown, did she?”

“Not a blessed bint. T wanted to give
her u little surprise, you know, and 1
think I did. She was raving about {he
gown as I left the house,”

“What color did you get? asked the
woman.

“Lavender.”

“Lavender on Mrs. Bowser! Why.
you don't tell me! Bhe ean't wear lav-
ender tny more than I can wear pink!”

“Why not?"

“Becanse It doesn’t become her, What
size did you get®

“Forty-two bust measure,”

“Sakes allve! 1 know that her meas
ure |8 only thirty-four. Was it bigh o
low eut?”

“Low, of coursc.”

“Then she will never, never wear It
She hosn't got the neck for a low cut
gown, and you Liver saw her wear oue
The salesgirl must bave thought you
wanted something for a woman welgh:
ing nbout 300 pounds and seventy yeors
old. You shouldo’t have done It, Mr.
Bowser.”

Told He Had Made Mistake.

"But do you wmean to tell me,” Le re
torted, “do you mean to tell me that |
don't kuow enough to pick out u teu
gown for Mrs, Bowser ™

“Of course you don't. Not une hus-
band In a thousand does, Mr, Green
would no more attempt to pick out a
gown for me than nothing in the world,
Can’t you see that you made four or
five bad mistakes?"

She sald “Good night!” and passed
on, and Mr, Bowser took a walk around
the block. Whikn he came to his house
he turned lu at the gate. He opened
the door llke a man who has deter-
mined to scale the Alps. He walked
down the hall ke a man having no
fear of a Colorado avalanche. The tea
gown lay on a chair. Mrs Bowser and
the cat seemed to have been weeplng.

“What's the matter?" was asked as
be counted out §10 and slapped the
bills down on the table.

No answer.

“What are you golog to do?" was
asked as he flung the gown over his
arm and turned away.

No answer. Mr, Bowser walked
straight out of the house, straight down
to the gate, stralght down the street.
for half a block, and then the tragedy
otcurred. He selzed that tea gown by
the neck and choked It to death. He
solzed It by the arms and wrenched
them from thelr sockets. He gathered
up the skirt and rent and tore and
made strips of It, and then he jumped
up and down and uttered cuss words,
nnd the spring robin roosting In a tree
over his bead uttered a shriek and flew
away through the darkness.
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mation on the one thousand uses
of Borax in the Home.
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our Field
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' mouth of the Columbia

able; contract for some

‘ siders know that you are still in business at

the old stand. You may have a ‘‘grouch”
but that won't get business; forget it.
| Let the people know what you have to sell;

| they may ‘‘forget’” or

6/HeMORNINGASTORIAN

IS OUR FIELD, AND WE COVER IT.
Our field is the district tributary to the

trate into all the outlying districts, into
lumber camps and isolated neighborhoods.
. The business of these places belongs to
|| you, and it is worth going after., .8pace in
| THE MORNING ASTORIAN is reason-

River. We pene-

and let these out-

liave ‘‘forgotten””

*
&
L 4
@
%
¢
*
¢
*
@
L
L ]
L
*
@
*
*
L4
L ]
*
L 4
L ]
¢
¢
L4
&
&
@
@
L2
L
&
¢
E3
$
*
L ]
L
L
&
&
[
L
-
*
@
®
¢
L 4
-
&
¢
L
L
L

B

THE ONLY PAPER ON THE LOWER
COLUMBIA HAVING ASSOCIATED

PRESS SERVICE

*
*
&
L]
*
*
®
*
*
]
L
*
*
*
*
*
&
<
*
i
k3
L)
*
o
*
*
*
*
L
*
L
L ]
*
L
@
L J
*
s
L 4
L4
®
&
*
*
L
L ]
@
L 4
@
L4
L 4
L
¢
@

0000000000000 00000000000000000000000000000000000001¢



